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Guess @& Win 


ADVERTISING CONTEST 


If you can guess—without help from your wife, sweetie, husband 
or mother-in-law—what national advertisement inspired our artist to 
make the drawing below, you may enter your name in this contest, 
by filling in the coupon and sending it in with a one dollar bill. 
Then you will win the prize of your life 10 weeks of JUDGE. 
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“IF MAGAZINES WERE WORN AROUND THE NECK” 


Since we first said, “If magazines were worn around the neck’? many 
women have thanked us. Of course, women realize the importance 
of keeping the men in a contented, pleasant frame of mind—and no 
one thing will do this as will 
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JUDGE 
627 West 43d Street, New York Date 
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I wish to enter my name in the “GUESS & WIN” Advertising Contest and submit the 
following, with enclosed $1.00 to cover entrance fee and 10 weeks of JUDGE. 
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‘*‘LIFE LIBERTY AND THE PURSUIT OF HAPPINESS” 


JUDGE 


A= statistics show that nine 
times as many single men 
volunteer for war service as married 
men. It has been suggested that 
this is because single men don’t 
know what war is. 


Rated 


A* UNIDENTIFIED man_ recently 

dropped dead in a Chicago post 
office. Postal authorities are in- 
vestigating the rumor that the un- 
fortunate fellow had found a pen 
that would actually write. 


Ri Readad 


Are in the New York Century 

Theater drove out all the opera 
singers. The newspaper report that 
the entire audience rushed out to 
fight the firemen is possibly a mis- 
print. 
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oun D. RockEFELLER gives seven 
dimes to polite policeman, Prob- 
ably the shock unnerved him. 


HAH 


Ts year’s report on Washington’s 
hard coal supply shows that it is 
lower than it has ever been. The 
Capitol city’s supply of hot air, 
however, is greater than ever. 


RA rad 


HE Mohammedans are said to 

have ninety-nine names for God. 
That should be an ideal religion for 
ardent golfers. 


FAH 


[° 1s claimed that the strains of 
the Marseillaise make Frenchmen 


want to fight. Many Americans 


experience similar sensations when 
listening to a Mammy song. 
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A STATISTICLAN informs us that the 
life of an individual human 
hair is about six years. As far as 
men are concerned this information 
undoubtedly applies to bachelors 
only. 

FAH 


New York law office was held 

up by five masked men who 
escaped after a short struggle in an 
automobile. The report that the 
robbers lost only $700 is probably 
erroneous. 


Rated 


A sERIES of Sunday night opera 

programs are being broadcast 
from a New York radio station. 
There is a rumor that this is a Holly- 
wood stunt to drive people to the 
movies. 








What the motorist who stalls on the crossing thinks the train ought to do. 
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Victm or Piunce rrom Brivce—F’r th’ lovea Pete don’t just grin! 


Cantcha do somethin’? 


“Well, I might lend you a yachting cap.” 


Ballads of a Husband 


Some marry for money, 
Some marry for spite, 

Some marry for love, and 
Some marry to fight. 


There are many reasons 
Why single folks fall; 
But lots of them wed for 

No reason at all, 


“An exit is a 
big hetchit.” 


———— 
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I Don’t Know What I'd Do 
Without Her 


ucH a beautiful face, 
So oval and white; 

And such delicate hands— 
They’re just about right. 


I take her out with me, 





Wherever I go; 
She isn’t a fast one, 
And yet she’s not slow. 


I daily consult her 
To find out the time; 
She keeps me well posted— 
That wrist-watch of mine! 
R. C. O’Brien 





FUNNYBOVES 


About one hand of strip poker 
would send most flappers home in 
a barrel. 
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Fatal 


Willard—Would you call smiling 
at a grass widow flirting? 
Lawrence—No. Flirting has an 
element of chance in it! 


Answered 
D.D.—Ah, er, you know, my dear 
young lady, that in Genesis we are 
commanded to clothe ourselves. 
Diving Divinity—Yes. But Reve- 
lations is all the rage now! 





Mr. Nootywepp—These biscuits certainly are not the kind Mother 
used to make! 

Mrs. Nootywepp—ZIzzat so? Well, this home-brew certainly is not 
the brand Father used to make! 
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I Know a Girl 


S= thinks a loan is a miserable way 
to be, that surplus is part of an 
evening dress and that stock is what 
farmers keep in their barns, but she’s 
just taken a job in a bank and says 
she thinks it’s the cutest idea to be in 
a business that makes other people 
come and give you money. 

She thinks Ellis Island is a foreign 
exchange, that the checking depart- 
ment is where depositors leave their 
luggage and that a good mortgage is 
ninety-five years old. 

She said she was secretary to some 
one in the bond department, which 
she told me was where the liquor was 
kept. When I answered, “Then you 
must handle a lot of notes,” she 
replied that she opened all her boss’s 
mail and found it ever so interesting, 
especially one letter on pink linen 
paper, 

So that’s how she holds her ‘job! 

Carroll 






You can’t park your car and 
have it. 


Judge pays $5 for each one printed 


Mr.—Why isn’t dinner ready? 

Mrs.—Oh, I’ve been down town 
bargain hunting all afternoon, and 
I just couldn’t get home in time. 

“Huh! Looking for something 
for nothing, I suppose?” 

“Yes, indeed. Trying to get you 
a birthday present!” 
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“Now take the chewin’ gum outa ya mouth ’n’ see how much ya weigh.” “& 











. 
_ 


— a 











“Have any fights at school to-day, Bill?” 


“None, except of course at recess.” 











“Pa, what is an optimist?” 

“The reader, my son. He expects 
to find some wise gag on that subject 
here.” 


Explained 


It isn’t the popular songs that are 
so bad, it’s"thé way they sing ’em. 


The Reply Graphic 
“Ts your apartment roomy?” 


“Roomy—hell! We have to use 
condensed milk!” 


RR Rad 


Speaking of irresistible forces and 
immovable objects—what happens 
when a man from Florida meets a 
man from California? 
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GRANDMA'S IDEA OF HOW FOOTBALL SHOULD BE PLAYED 
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If the maid’s dish-washing act looked the way it sounds from the other room. 


Tip-top 
Q° those who've felt the biting 
scorn 

Of women loved and cast aside, 
There’s none who was not so forlorn 

But still retained a trace of pride. 
While words that sear and vilify, 

A man may speak and still relent, 
But cursed forever is the guy 

Who tipya waiter 10 per cent.! 


\ man can steal the widow’s mite, 
And dub it as a mere caprice, 
Or revel through a ribald night 
And still enjoy his meals in peace! 
But. poison in filet de sole, 
And tacks in soup are kindly meant 
As presents for the hardy soul 
Who tips a waiter 10 per cent.! 
Hugh Wood 


Hypotenuse” 
“T wanted to 
read about the 
murder, so hy po- 
tenuse paper.” 














JupGe Nominates for the 


Hall of Fame 





ADAM 
Becavse he had nothing to do | 


with the style of furniture 
of the same name; because he 
never said: “‘So’s your old mau”; 
because, though responsible for a 
great deal of trouble and sadness, | 
he is also responsible for the | 
“largest circulation of any humor- | 
ous weekly in the world”; but 
most of all because he didn’t | 
turn over the naming of the | 


| animals to Eve—thus saving us , 


from Snookles the Hippopotamus 
or Tootsie-Ootsie the dinosaur 











Love Lyric No. 2,003 
Drink to me only with thine eves, 
It’s all that I can ask, 
Unless you'd rather otherwise? 
In that case here’s my flask. 
C4 
ott 
“Can you think of anything more 
utterly useless than silk stockings?” 
asked the intensely practical man. 
“Not unless it’s the things that 
stand on street corners watching 
them,” answered his wife. 


ttt 


A veteran burglar says it’s pre’ ty 


hard for a new man to break in these 


das. 


NZTIE C ) IABELS 


An Accident—Going Out to 
Happen. 









JUDGE will pay $5 for each one printed 

















Aur (holding the stake)—Good Lor’, I must be in love, Bill! Lookin’ at a girl never give me a 


sensation like that before! 
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BAW WAAL 
































Captain—Clancey, pinch that guy for obstructing an officer in the performance of his duty! 
“For why, captain?” 
“Didn’t he stop my bullet?” 
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It’s Always Fair Weather 


HE writer will rent sell or ex- 

change for cash, on time or what 
have you, one slightly translucent, 
bright yellow slicker, only traveled 
5,000 miles under the most favorable 
weather conditions. 

I’m like that. Some day I'll buy 
a railroad because I have to get 
somewhere. It seems it Was rain- 
ing. I was wearing a freshly pressed 
suit, Rather than spend fifty cents 
to have the suit re-pressed I practiced 
efficiency in a large way and spent 
$8 for the rubber coat. It hasn’t 
rained since. In fact, I think it 
ain’t gonna rain no mo. 

Weather men, wherever dispersed, 
should get in touch with me. Notice 
as to their prognos ications furnished 
to me a day in advance will stand or 
fall on my action. For a slight com- 
pensation I will leave the yellow 
peril at home and bring truth to a 
“cloudy with showers” forecast, or I 
will carry it and add verity to a 
“fair and warmer” augury. 

My rubber rain repulser is in- 
valuable to insurance companies 
who make a practice of underwriting 
the weather. I could put them all 
out of business in a few months by 
simply letting the thing rest in my 
closet. On the other hand I could 











render them a service beyond the 
powers of the most skilled certified 
public accountant to compute. 
Gentlemen—What am I bid? IfI 
don’t get a handsome price for the 
chrome curiosity I'll sell it to the 
State of California, which State 
will silently and with due ceremony 
drop it into the Pacific Ocean thereby 
making California always free from 
rain, as advertised. Carroll 


One Suit for Two 


Twins can economize when it 
comes to buying clothes. For in- 
stance, they can buy a suit of clothes 
with two pairs of pants and one of 
them can wear a sweater instead of a 


coat. 





The bells have tolled for Dapper Dan. 


He said to me: “So's your old man.” 
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A new appliance discharges laughing gas through the exhaust so as to 
change the resentment of pedestrians to harmless mirth. 





A new drink—at least it’s new to 
us. Take a quart of vanilla ice 
cream and mix it with a quart of 
that colorless liquid, formerly made 
by Mr. Gordon, that is prohibited in 
this country. It makes a rare 
beverage! 


oth 


Vincent Lopez, whom you may 
know, has a Night Club all hisown— 
Casa Lopez. Attended the opening 
last week. It'll be a good place if 
they keep the butter and eggers 
away. 


“* 
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Suppose you've read “Dark Laugh- 
ter” by this time. If you haven't, 
run, do not walk, to the nearest 


bookstore! 


oBiin 


The Six Best “Steppers”: 

“Tt Must Be Love”’—(Merry 
Merry). 

“T Was Blue”—(Merry Merry). 

“Who’—(Sunny). 

“Here in Your Arms”—(Dearest 
Enemy). 

“Fond of You”—(Captain Jinks), 

“Hot Footin’ ”’—(No Show). 


Gorey 
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CARE-FREE C1TIzEN—Itss stoo good of you, darling, to wait up for me—and 


your little hand's—like stone! 
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Re: Recreation 
by Arthur L. Lippmann 


= buzzer beside the desk of 
Tobias Tabbs issued an impera- 
tive summons. Tobias sighed and 
walked slowly to the door marked 
“Private,” behind which loomed the 
massive bulk and framed wall 
mottoes of Mr. Flubb, President and 
General Manager of the company. 
Tobias was troubled. Tobias was 
tired. For eleven years he had 
toiled faithfully and conscientiously 
for the Flubb Flower Pot Company. 
The best part of his life had gone into 
flower pots. His best years had been 
spent moulding containers for flow- 
ers. ‘Tobias was weary of it all. 

As he entered Mr. Flubb’s office, 
the latter turned in his swivel chair 
and thundered, ‘“Tabbs, you've been 
a pretty hard worker for the last few 
years. Never had much of a vaca- 
tion either. Beg, borrow or steal a 
bag of golf clubs and come up to the 
house with me for the week-end, 
There’s nothing betterfor a man than 
to get out in the golden sunshine 
over a week-end and completely 
forget business. Understand, though, 
not a word of shop. You're coming 
up to get a rest and forget this place 
entirely.” 

* * *x* * * 


Saturday afternoon Tobias stepped 
out of the smoker on the one fifteen 
and was heartily greeted by Mr. 
Flubb. “Glad you came, boy,” 
shouted Mr. Flubb. “Now, you 





Treamster—My Gad! 





just forget your desk and the fact 
that you ever knew a thing about 
flower pot manufacturing. You're 
here for a complete rest.” 

They stepped into Mr. Flubb’s 
smart roadster. “Nice car you've 
got here,” murmured Tobias. “Yes, 
nice little bus,” muttered Mr. Flubb, 
lightmg a cigar. “You'll notice 
I’ve had the car painted the color 
of our new geranium pots. It’s a 
sort of subtle ad for my friends and 
gives me a feeling of satisfaction to 
know that my car is in the same motif 
as some of our flower pots.” 

They sped up the road at a fast 
clip and soon came to a beautiful 
estate, nestling in hills and green 
shrubbery. . “See that place,” com- 
mented Mr. Flubb, “well, that’s the 
smartest house in the section and 
equipped with Flubb’s flower pots 
from attic to cellar. Do you know, 
that I had to compete with some of 
the best flower pot designers in the 
country before I got that contract. 
They’ve got 253 Flubb flower pots 
in and about those premises.” 

“Splendid, sir,” muttered Tobias. 

“What’s more,” said Mr, Flubb, 
“when we get up to the house, I'd 
like you to give me your idea for a 
new design to be used on our gun- 
metal flower pots for the export 
trade. And that reminds me, Tobias, 
that I’d like to have our filing sys- 
tem downtown completely re-ar- 
ranged. As it stands now, I have 
the utmost difficulty in finding any 
data whatsoever on flower pot con- 
struction abroad.” 








Such langwidge! 


“Yes, sir,” feebly answered Tobias. 

The car drew up before Mr. 
Flubb’s home and Tobias was shown 
to his room. In about half an hour, 
attired in golf clothes, he descended 
to the living-room. Mr. Flubb 
greeted him with enthusiasm. 
“Tobias,” he shouted, “I’ve just had 
a wire from Remsen in Chicago that 
he’s got a chance to get the flower 
pot contract for the new Central- 
ville Athletic Club. How about 
submitting sketches on our new Lady 
Godiva model? Now, let’s see. 
Our manufacturing cost on this 
model is about eight cents per dozen. 
Then we've got to consider sales 
cost, factory overhead and profit. 
Suppose we quote him a dollar per 
dozen?” 

“Very good, sir,” despondently 
replied Tobias. 

“l’ve got some memos here on 
the subject of next year’s advertising 
that I'd like to discuss with you,” 
said Mr. Flubb. “Do you think 
that we should remove our copy from 
the morticians’ journals? Are you 
in favor of using beautiful girls in 
the illustrations and if so, what color 
combinations would seem most effec- 
tive?” 


“Yes, sir,” listlessly answered 
Tobias. 
“What’s that?” bellowed Mr. 
Flubb. 


“IT think we should cut out the 
double-page spreads,” said Tobias, 
“and concentrate on single page copy 
a while.” Then he 

(Continued on page 24) 
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Betty takes a 
“Black and White” 
tazi in Southern 
France. 














Beity Goes Abroad 

















Here we have a typical French outdoor movie. 

















Betty informs us that this is the “Pont De 
Valente” in Cahors. She says this bridge has 
fallen down twice and Mayor Hylan has had 
nothing to do with it. 













Betty goes truffle hunting. 
(Whatever that is!) 








Maybe you recognize the man on the screen. 
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FRANCE © 
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Unpublished Testimonials 


Mabel’s Marble Tablets for Heavy 
Figures 
fo nigh onto six years I was con- 
fined in the State penitentiary 
with a peculiar joint disease and the 
corporal wouldn’t even let me out to 
do the marketing. On the recom- 
mendation of a tombstone salesman 
I finally received official permission 
to take some of your well-known 
marble tablets for heavy figures. 
Before the folks knew it I had taken 
the tablets all the way to Perth 
Amboy and of course nobody could 
find me there—I even had difficulty 
in finding myself. 

Everything is all right now, though 
and I haven't been near the joint 
since I got out. Yours in the cause 
for science. 


Pilsen Pills for Funny Faces 

All the kids is now taking your 
Pilsen pills and enjoy ’em fine, but 
your directions ain’t no good where 
it says to take two in water every 
night. Now, Mr. Pilsen, maybe 
some people can do that, but out 
here we got not much water supply 
and room for only one at a time in 
our bath tub, which ain’t very 
modern, so how can we? Anyways, 
the kids ain’t used to being’ in water 
more than once a week and me and 
pa don’t think as how it’s good for 
‘em neither, because they’re gettin’ 
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Why don’t they build the stages to conform to the plays? 


FUNNYBOVES 


They used to count the notches in .* 
their guns; now they count the 
dents in their fenders. 
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ONE OP Wo ONOSUAL TiN Boy 


First Intsuman (Pat)—Phwat was dis yere now trouble up at 
Flan ‘gan’s, Mrs. Feitlebaum? 
Srconp IrtsHMAN (MikE)—Shure, wurra wurra, Flanigan done ban 
gone and caught his wife dhrinkin’ an orangeade on St. Pathrick’: day! 


in the metropolitan dailies. 


to look all pail like which they usen’t 
to be. Please answer promptly. 


Biko’s Bichloride Tablets 

I can recommend your famous 
Biko’s Bichloride of Mercury Tablets 
to all aspiring movie stars and pub- 
licity managers. They are easy to 
get, easy to take, and have given 
excellent results. Five years ago 
I came to New York without friends, 
without talent and without public 
recognition—all I had was some loose 
change, a willingness, to be adopted 
by any eligible millionaire and the 
desire to become famous. I have 
taken your tablets regularly twice a 
year since then and have gotten 
press notices on all but two attempts, 
have achieved seventeen front-page 
stories and eight photographic plays 
Now I 
am, as you know, a famous star of 
the stage and screen and expect to 
sign up with Ziegfeld most any 
minute now. 

P. S.: I am enclosing several of 
my favorite poses, my life story and 
some confessions which you are wel- 
come to use provided proper and 
sufficient credit is given. 

Faithfully yours, 
Wisteria Gloriosa D’EIl-Arabia. 
Richard S. Wallace 
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Hold ’em, Yale! 
ger Co.LLeGcE, now Rutgers University, was a 


ring-leader in the inauguration of intercollegiate 

football. Back in 1875 or thereabouts she, with 
Yale and Princeton, arranged the first intercollegiate foot- 
ball schedule. She is also the home of that deathless 
hymn, “I'd Die for Dear Old Rutgers!” We seem to see 
a connection. 

Critics of intercollegiate football are fond of stressing 
the commercialism that the enormous popularity of the 
game has injected into college athletics. But we have 
never seen it properly blamed for the extravagant senti- 
mentality which is associated with the thing called college 
spirit. How could one die for dear old Rutgers except in 
an intercollegiate football game? Baseball, track, ping- 
pong, checkers—these hardly call for the lethal effort. 
One doesn’t feel like debating or swimming “for God, for 
Country and for Yale.” It is intercollegiate football 
alone that brings the rah, rah business so close to tears 
and mush. 

This is not a minor indictment. The spir't of play 
can be ruined quite as easily with cheap heroics as with 
money, and with consequences in the way of false stand- 
ards equally harmful to the boys involved. For while 
bribes and subsidies will debauch the few who play, the 
do-or-die stuff makes eternal sophomores not only out of 
the few who play but also out of the many who applaud. 
What was George F. Babbitt but an eternal sophomore? 

x7 * + * & 

Byyerr spring at Harvard, a quarter century ago, it was 

the custom for a large number of baseball nines, in- 
formally organized, to play an elimination series for the 
Leiter Cup. We hope this Leiter Cup Series is still a 
popular fixture, for we can think of no other in under- 
graduate sport with so much to recommend it. In the 
first. place, it coaxed into fancy baseball suits and out 
onto the diamonds more than 200 men who would never 
have tried for ’varsity or class nines. Secondly, it didn’t 
confuse its summons to play with appeals to college or 
class loyalty or duty to Alma Mater even unto death. 
Each nine represented only itself and each player on it 
played only for the excitement and fun of baseball among 
friends. There were no professional coaches to curse into 
you the seriousness of your effort, nor vast galleries of 
rooting college mates and fair hero worshipers to wipe out 
your sense of values. Their absence was reflected in the 
names of the various nines—Dew Drops, Rubber Necks, 
Jumbos, Lobsters, Boiler Makers, Minced Chickens, 
Fussers, Rounders, High Balls, Wash Bottles, Dropped 


Kditor, Norman Anthony, Associate Editors, William Morris Houghton, William Edgar Fisher, Phil Rosa. 





Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan. 


Eggs, etc., etc. It is hard to be a hero with such a name 
across your chest, 

We recommend to Dr. Angell of Yale, and other college 
executives on the point of revolt, football fixtures similar 
to the Leiter Cup Series as a substitute for intercollegiate 
football. These would automatically restore football 
from its present degradation as a science to its former 
glory as a game. They would rob it of commercialism 
and heroics and give it informality, gayety and humor. 
They would transform it from the life work of a few to the 
play of the many. Minced Chickens would be an appro- 
priate name for almost any football team. Or how about 
Dropped Eggs? 


Junk 


TH Shipping Board is in open revolt against the Presi- 

dent, which prompts the question: Why should any- 
one want to fight over the control of what remains to 
us of -our world-conquering merchant marine? We 
haven’t the figures handy, but these are hardly necessary 
to prove that what was to be a national fleet without a 
peer, making the Stars and Stripes familiar in every sea 
lane, harbor and salt creek in the world, is now mostly 
junk, with Henry Ford and others frankly bidding on it 
as such. What, then, is there to fight over, and why 
remind us with this indecent quarrel of a fiasco so prodi- 
gious that it has only one parallel in our history? 

That parallel, by the way, also had its source in the 
hysteria of our war effort. While Edward N. Hurley. 
Chairman of the Shipping Board, was assuring us that 
he was building ships not alone or primarily to win the 
war, but so that America with her greater tonnage could 
crowd her ally, England, off the water; so that she could 
take her place once again as the leading maritime nation 
of the world, etc., etc.; the promoters of Prohibition were 
releasing corresponding boasts. They were building, uot 
only for a military victory, but for a permanently dry 
America which should lead the world in virtue. National 
Prohibition was to abolish poverty, disease and crime, 
empty our jails, solve the labor problem and make the 
Stars and Stripes a world-wide symbol of the millennium. 

The trouble with these amb'tious schemes was that 
each ran counter to an inexorable law, the one economic, 
the other social. You can’t, indefinitely, fill the Seven 
Seas with your ships unless you can build and man 
them better or more cheaply than the other fellow. You 
can’t, indefinitely, enforce a statute against the will of a 
large proportion of the people. The attempt to do either, 
as we now know to our cost, results in junk. W.M.//. 
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“Why aren’t you and Sammy playing better this morning?” 
“Aw, Sammy is not himself to-day.” 


My Postal Service 


I" was early October. “This,” 

said De Puyster, my host, point- 
ing to a long, brilliantly lit room, 
“is my mystery chamber, my cham- 
ber of relics and curios. Come, enter.” 

Along the sides of a richly fur- 
nished room I saw thousands upon 
thousands of picture post-cards, 
from all parts of the world. Some 
bore the imprint of Germany. Many 
were France and Italy. Others 
came from Russia and Sweden. 
“But why,” I asked my host, “show 
me just a room with picture post- 
cards in it?” 

“Come closer,” he murmured, 
“and examine each one of these 
cards. They date back to 1886 and 
represent the cards that have been 
sent to me by my friends during their 
summer vacations.” 

“But why the mystery?” I de- 
manded. 

“If you can decipher the writing on 
one of them I will give you one thou- 
sand dollars!” he shrieked. “My 
friends send me cards with noble sen- 
timents on them, summer after 
summer, but they are so badly 
scribbled that no one can read them. 
Thus they go into my mystery 
chamber.” 

I picked up one or two. As near 
as I could make out they read: 
“Szasdg you&—ght chsdweqt wkksh 
evuj—Annie.” Another seemed to 
go this way: “sdgafwt shrdlieu 
tieuio, wsaei—Jake.” | Thousands 
upon thousands of cards greeted my 


eye. 


Suddenly, a haze lifted from my 
mind and I feverishly ran up ‘and 
down the room, scanning each card 
as I ran. Triumphantly, I turned 
to my host. “Sir,” I announced, 
“I have deciphered every one of the 
post-cards in this room. Every one 
since 1886.” 

“What do they say?” shouted De 
Puyster. “Quick!” 

“Half!” I shouted, “are scribbled 
to mean ‘Wish you were here—the 
food’s fine’ and the other half read 
“We sleep under two blankets every 
night.’ ” 

“But this one,” yelled my host, 
holding up a particularly scrawled 
one, “What does this one read?” 

“X marks our room over the lake,” 
I triumphantly replied, holding out 
a hand for my thousand. 


Hugh Wood 


SEEING 





New Arabian Nights 
Gossip of the Gods 


T= gods were standing outside 
Venus’s beauty parlor and dis- 
cussing the gossip of the day. 

“Juno, I have eleven hundred 
motion’ picture palaces named after 
me?” said Apollo, anent nothing in 
particular. 

“That’s nothing,” answered Vul- 
can, “I have enough matches named 
after me to burn them all down.” 

It was getting too warm for Mer- 
cury, so he crawled out of his ther- 
mometer and went off. 

“Another crack like that,” re- 
marked Neptune o Vulcan, “and 
I'll put you out.” 

“You're all wet!” chirped Pan, and 
the King of the Seas commenced to 
boil over. 

“No fighting, please,” ch'med in 
Mars, who tried to change the sub- 
ject by asking: “How old is Mother 
Earth, anyway?” 

Father Time happened along at 
this moment. 

“Perhaps Time will tell,” sug- 
gested Hercules in a powerful voice. 

“Tl be only too glad to,” replied 
the old man. “Mother Earth is as 
old as the hills.” 

And with that they all returned to 
their work. R. C. O’Brien 


And Each with a Title! 


Puttsville is to have a new building 
of several thousand stories. It will 
be known as the Puttsville Public 
Library. 





AMERICA WORST hy 


OU are now 
entering 

DETROIT, 

MICH. 



















Where the 
Ford Joke 
Originated. 























nr 





n 




















Remarkable change in the position of woman in twenty-five years. 


To a Charming Young Lady on 
. Her Birthday 


[= held your hand so many times 
And yet, my dear, I must admit 

I couldn’t purchase gloves for you— 
I didn’t know what size would fit. 


So, dearest, take this box of sweets, 
And munch each one with dainty 
nips, 
For big or small I have no fear 
That each will fit your charming 
lips. George Bancroft Duren 
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Here lies the bones of old Jay 
Jones, 
Who died in a beautiful way. 
When he left this earth the moon 
was full 
And so-was dear old Jay. 
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Lecture No. 6723, Anti- 


prohibition 
It’s bad to drink whisky or gin and 
get frisky 
(And think of the laws that you 
break.) 
But the price that is paid for a 
sober limeade 


Is a terrible tummyache. 
SAS 


Going out of the United States to 
get a drink is like going out of a 
delicatessen to get a sandwich. 


























WAR PAINT 


Then and Now 
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n “American Born,” 
Cohan has once again written the 
familiar Cohan play in which he 

makes insulting cracks at everyone, 


George M. 


including himself. He confects rude 
nifties at the expense of England, 
the Prince of Wales, Hoboken, 
Scotchmen, London cocktails, British 
servants, Premier Baldwin, five 
o'clock tea, men who wear riding 
breeches, business experts, moving 
picture theater operators, European 
telephones and George M. Cohan, in- 
terrupting the proceedings only to 
observe every now and then that 
America is a great little country and 
that anyone who doesn’t believe it is 
by way of being something of a slob. 
The result is a thoroughly amusing 
theatrical evening—which remark 
may come as a surprise from one 
whom you have been in the custom 
of regarding only as a big booster of 
Ibsen. But the truth, unfortunately, 
is the truth. And the truth is that 
these Cohan didoes constitute merry 
stuff. Some critics, of course, will 
vbject that such things shouldn't 
constitute merry stuff and that any 
man like myself who finds that they 
do is no critic and should be for- 
bidden to eat lunch at Keen’s Chop 
House with the other more serious 
students of dramatic art. So I sup- 
pose there is nothing left for me to do 
but to repeat what I have said, in 
somewhat louder and more offensive 
tones, and go hungry. 

This “American Born,” as is the 
case With other Cohan plays, sticks a 
sharp toe into the British trouser. 
The evening, in point of fact, con- 
sists for the most part in applying 
the bladder and slapstick to the dear 
Motherland. But no matter, for its 
provincialism drowns itself in laugh- 
ter. And the estimable M. Cohan 
himself adds to the entertainment 
with a very excellent performance of 
the leading rdle. 


é | Tey Geoxpe Jens Nethem. + 
| | 


“The Buccaneer” (Plymouth)— | 
| Piracy, bloodshed, profanity and | 
- adultery, worth the admission fee. 

“A Holy Terror’ (Cohan)— 
Boobismus. 
“The Vortex” (Henry Miller)— 
A hophead, a gigolo and a lecher- 
ous mother. 
“The Jazz Singer” (Fulton)— 
Hebrew bait. 
“Cradle Snatchers” (Music 
Box)—Funny stuff; you’llchuckle. 
“Accused” (Belasco)—One of | 
Brieux’s wind-machines. 
“Big Boy” (44th Street)—The 
incomparable Algernon Jolson. 
“Oh, Mama!” (Playhouse)— 
French farce played 4 /a Bronx. 
“The Family Upstairs” (Little) | 
—dA fairly good comedy. 
“Outside Looking In” (Green- 
wich Village) —A study of Hobo 
sapiens. 
“The Pelican” (Times Square) 
—Mush, 1890 model. 
| “Sunny” (New Amsterdam)— 


A very good song and dance 
| show. 
| “Applesauce” Ambassador)— 
| Applesauce. 


“The Vagabond King” (Casino) 
—Eminently worth your evening. 
“The Kiss in a Taxi’ (Ritz)— 
French farce played @ la Coney. 
“The Green Hat” (Broadhurst) 
Sex piffle. 
“The Gorilla” (Selwyn)— 
| Amusing crook play burlesque. 
“Artists and Models” (Winter 
Garden)— Lively girls and tunes. 
“The Student Prince” (Jolson’s) | 
—Excellent musi¢al comedy. 
“These harming People” 
(Gaiety)—See Jupce next week. 
“Dearest Enemy” (Knicker- 
| bocker)—TWo good melodies and 
_ a weak libretto. 
“White Collars” 
boob-bumper. 
“Captain Jinks” (Beck)—Fair 
music show; some catchy tunes. 
| “The Butter and Egg Man” 
| (Longacre) — Amusing compen- 
| dium of Broadway wise-cracks. 
| “Arms and the Man” (Guild)— 
| G. B.S., but this time not S. R. O. | 


i. 
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JUDGING the SHOWS* 
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Is “The Buccaneer,” the Messrs. 

Anderson and Stallings, both 
members of the staff of Swope’s New 
York World, for which the Pulitzer 
boys work, have negotiated a fine 
romantic tale that brings back 
memories of a day when the theater 
knew a love story when it saw it, 
and didn’t confuse it with the cheap 
guinea-piggery of women in green 
hats and the equally cheap if highly 
beatified adulteries of San Francisco 
restaurant waitresses, Michigan farm 
girls and New York daughters of 
pleasure. What we get here is the 
salt and flavor of true romance, made 
doubly palatable by an injection of 
sophisticated humor. The pirate of 
the title is Captain Henry Morgan, 
that gallant goulash of Kidd, Casa- 
nova and Admiral Farragut who 
cruised about the Caribbean back in 
the distant day of Mayor Hylan, 
Ellen Beach Yaw and winning Louis- 
ville baseball teams; who, when it 
came to women, made the late Nat 
Goodwin look like St. Francis of 
Assisi, and who never engaged in the 
idiotic formality of presenting a 
bank book when he wanted to draw 
out gold. ‘This figure, half legendary, 
half out of history, the playwrights 
have brought into collision with a 
snooty blond lady of high degree, 
and in the consequent battledore and 
shuttlecock lies the drama of the 
evening. It is colorful and racy en- 
tertainment, and I commend it to 
your attention. William Farnum, 
back from the great art center at 
Hollywood, has the leading réle and 
fails to reach up to it. Miss Estelle 
Winwood serves the réle of the lady 
fair very well in a pictorial direction, 
but deserts the réle in so far as its 
acting qualities are concerned. Yet 
the play towers over these two and 
smiles at their efforts to dampen it. 


(Continued on page 30) 
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Judging 
The Movies 


by Carroll Carroll 


nae 











‘A Regular Fellow—Just about as 
funny a comedy as has ever been 
filmed, staring Raymond Griffith. 
This department sat through it twice. 
To miss it means to pass up the most 
gloriously amusing travesty on the 
Prince of Wales, “Graustarkianism” 
and royalty in general that will come 
your way in many reels. Upon Grif- 
fith will fall the mantle of Chaplin. 

The Man on the Box—And Syd 
should fall from the Chaplin mantel 
for this particular outrage. 

Exchange of Wives—Beginning 
“Marriage is like a bargain sale, you 
can’t exchange what you get” and 
ending “Moral: love thy neighbor as 
thyself but not thy neighbor’s wife.” 
Draw your own conclusion. No prizes 
offered. It’s too easy. 

The Merry Widow—In which Mae 
Murray suddenly becomes an actress, 
resulting in something unexpectedly 
delightful and interesting. 

Shore Leave—Richard Barthelmess 
as the gob who loved a seamstress in 
a very pleasant comedy of our boys 
on the battle boats. 

Graustark—If you haven’t read 
the book where have you been? But 
you needn’t bother to leave there to 
see the picture unless you're a rabid 
Norma Talmadge fan. 

The Pony Express—Again the 
West has been done right which 
proves nothing. 

The Gold Rush—Ho-hum! Charlie 
Chaplin. Nothing left to be said. 

The Freshman—It’s Harold Lloyd 
but not the one we used to know. 

Stegfried—If this superior picture 
ever comes within camel distance of 
you, walk a mile to see it. 

The Phantom of the Opera—Some- 
body gave Lon Chaney a dirty look 
so he made this one about a lunatic 
and the Paris opera house. 

The Wanderer—Made to “glorify 
the Babylonian girl” and horrify. the 
rural censors. Limbs, love and the 
pursuit of gaudiness. 

Don Q, Son of Zorro—Heigh-ho! 
Douglas Fairbanks. There’s noth- 
ing more to be said. 

Thank You—Oh, don’t mention it. 


























Music in the Air 


“YV anoman, Terris and Kerr!” 
shouted the young man in 
the bell-bottom trousers. 

“Here,” answered the youths ad- 
dressed. 

“Milt Bracken, Hendrix, Wolf and 
Sharpen,” he continued, reading from 
a list. 

“Present,” answered four more 
callow young men. 

“Bob Brooks, Roy Driven, Hen 
Tealen and Joe Fish,” he read. 
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The Jones prepare for the Sunday afternoon “ride.” 
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“Here,” they answered, as one 
man. 

“Good,” replied the chap in the 
bell-bottoms, walking toward the 
piano, “there are enough of us here 
now to write a popular song!” 

Four weeks later the nation was 
singing: “There’s Moonshine Still 
in My Old Kentucky Still,” by Wald- 
man, Terris, Kerr, Milt Bracken, 
Hendrix, Wolf, Sharpen, Bob Brooks, 
Roy Driven, Hen Tealen and Joe 
Fish. Hugh Wood 
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WILLIAM TELL SHOOTS THE 
APPLE 
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BARBARA FRIETCHIE DOES HER 
STUFF 


DAVID GETS THE DECISION 
OVER GOLIATH 


THE CHARGE OF THE LIGHT 
BRIGADE 
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HOLDING THE PASS AT 
THERMOPYLAE 





FARRAGUT PAMNS THE 
TORPEDOES 








AND A HUSBAND USING ONE OF 
HIS WIFE'S GUEST-TOWELS 
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Atena—So you danced with Betty 


last night? 
Tau—How did you know? 


“T saw her buying a pair of slippers 


and a crutch this morning.” 
—Cuicaco Puornrx 


Rada 


“T am tired of the bounding main.” 
“Why don’t you have it bobbed?” 


—W. Va. Moonshine 


PAS 








“Will you always love me this 
way?” 

“Well, you see I’m only a Fresh- 
man now.” —Brown Jug 


AIS 


“Tt is my turn now,” said the man 
as he darted into the revolving doors. 
—Cornell Widow 


Another! 


By Golly! 


Dusk—and a new moon dripping 
ts silver beams on us. We were 
walking slowly over the hill and 
through the woods that border the 
grounds of our summer home. 

This was our first walk together 
since a like evening the summer be- 
fore, when it seemed so hard for me 
to say “good-by.” And now we were 
walking again the dust-tinted path 
under the same old jester moon who 
seemed to smile with pleasure at its 
own enchanting power. 

Yet as we moved slowly along not 
a word passed between us. The 
situation seemed to hold her speech- 
less, though I knew she had much to 
tell me. But her mere presence 
offered me companionship—comfort. 

As we approached the house in 
silence, I hated to leave her again. 
But, then—they don’t allow cows in 


It is our sincere belief that the the house, donchaknow! 





most successful debating club in the —Notre Dame Juggler 
world is one in the hand of a police- 
man. —Center Colonel PAP 


“There’s a reason,” confided the 
stag as he went out to the car between 
dances. —Middlebury Blue Baboon 


“I hear your father has become a 
prohibition officer.” 
* “Veah, the stuff got too expensive to 
buy.” 








—Norre DAME JUGGLER 
PAs 


He called her up and asked how 
She was that night and she 
Gave answer, “I’m a co-ed now 
And not so good as I used to be.” 
—Wisconsin Octopus 
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“Why are good resolutions like 
drunken college boys?” 
“Because they need to be carried 
out.” —Brown Jug 
Rta 

















“Say, Abraham, oat do you tink of 
this idea of founding a New Jeru- 
salem?” ] 

“Oi, it’s foolishness, Ezekiel. 
ve still got New York?” 

—Princeton TicEr 





The boy stood on the burning deck 
And yelled with all his might: 
“Now; father, you go up to bed, 
There'll be no game to-night!” 
—Notre Dame Juggler 


“That girl is sure good considering 
the shape she’s in.” 
“Perhaps that explains it, Arthur!” 
—CALIFORNIA PELICAN 
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Lorp Lampwick—Now, in my 
college days, I belonged to the Order 
of the Garter. 

Sorority Sopu—Which chapter— 
Boston or Paris? 

—CALiIFoRNIA PELICAN 


Rollin’ Stone 


I've seen the painted desert 
Where the Gila monsters play, 
And 'Frisco’s famous Golden Gate 

Aflame at close of day. 


I've seen the farms of Chile 
Where their pork chops come from 
llamas, 
And the South Sea Fiji Islands 
Where girls are chocolate mamas. « 


I've seen risqué Havana 
Where the tropic sunbeams burst, 
Where there ain’t no Mister Volstead 
And a man can quench his thirst. 


T’ve seen the charm of sunny Spain, 
Of romance it is full, 

Instead of playing football there 
The young men throw the bull. 


I’ve seen the land of Borneo 
Where woman is a slave, 

I’ve seen the streets of Moscow 
Where the men folks never shave. 


I’ve seen the sights of every land, 
They’re all familiar views, 
I see them every Friday night 
In “Pathé s Weekly News. ’ 
—Penn State Froth 





“Why did they name you Carol?” 
“Because me father came from 
Sing Sing.” —Brown Jug 


A Ptad 


Patient to Oculist—Doctor, I'm 
worried about my eyes. When I 
left the show last night my eyes 
were swollen and red and hurt 
awfully. 

Dr.—What show was it? 

“The Revelation Revue.” 

“Try blinking your eyes now and 
then; you won’t miss very much.” 


—Rice Owl 





* “What's the 
trouble?” 
“Nope! Heart trouble.” 
—De Pauw YELLow Craps 


matter—engine 
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Radel 


’25—I see they are giving the 
tennis team gold rackets this year. 

*26—What are they giving the 
swimming team—gold fish? 


—Middlebury Blue Baboon 
BBS 


“Where’s all your luggage?” 
“Lost it.” 
“What, lost all your luggage? 
What happened?” 
“Cork came out.” 
—Brown Jug 


























“What do you think of fappers as 


a rule?” 


“Very bad ones to follow.” 
—C, C. N. Y. Mercury 


On a Tear 
“Why didn’t you dance last 
night?” 
“T had on a rented tuxedo.” 
“Well, what of it?’ 
‘But it was rented where it would 
show.” —Texas Ranger 


BAS 


“Fifty cigarettes for a dime,” says 
Will Rogers in his weekly ad. And 
the Juggler hastens to tell him first 
that it sounds like a lot of bull. 

-——Notre Dame Juggler 








JUST BEFORE THE BATTLE, 
MOTHER 
Mapetine—Il’m going to diet. 
Katuryn—Peroxide or Henna, 
dear? 





—Notre DAME JUGGLER 











Before You 
Invest—Get 
all the facts 


MONEY is too precious 
for speculation. You can 
not afford to take the big 
risks on the mere probabil- 
ity of big profits— money 
costs too much for that. 


DON'T be satisfied with 
surface appearances, Look 
beneath the Investment 
you put your money into. 
Learn to analyze and 
weigh your investments. 


WE have prepared a little 
lesson on Bond Buying— 
“How To Analyze a First 
Mortgage Real Estate 
Bond.” It tells in plain 
terms what to insist on, 
in your investments. 


THE STRAUSS 
CORPORATION 


9th Floor Penebscot Building 
DETROIT, MICH. 


Hellman Bank Building 
LOS ANGELES, CAL. 














NEW YORK: 
Strauss Investing Corporation 
300 dison Avenue 


paepeenacacnese COUPON écccccccacacess 





Strauss Investing Corporation 
300 Madison Avenue 
NEW YORK CITY 

J-031 

Send me without obligation, “How to 

one a First Mortgage Real Estate 


Name 





Address 
City 
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are mighty good friends 


If the Judge Investment 
Bureau can give you any 
help in safely investing 
them, the pleasure is all 


ours. 
Address 
Investment Bureau 
Judge 


627 West 43d Street, New York 














Subscribers to JupGE are entitled to answers to inquiries on financial questions, and in emer- 
gencies to answer by telegraph. No charge is made for this service. All communications 
are treated confidentially. A two-cent postage stamp should always be inclosed. Address all 
inquiries to the Financial Editor, Jupar, 627 West 43d St., New York, giving full name and 
exact street address. Anonymous communications will in no case be answered. 


Mixed Movements on ’Change 
by Theodore Williams 
Pin a ine trend is still want- 


ing in the securities market. 

Both sides in the trading arena 
have had frequent advances and 
retreats. Neither bulls nor bears 
in general have been satisfied with 
the results, although individuals of 
each group are reported to have had 
streaks of good luck. A situation 
which changes so often and without 
clear warning, and where most 
prices fluctuate within narrow ranges, 
baffles the average trader’s guessing 
powers, and strands him if he is not 
quick in buying and selling. Two 
kinds of knacks are very necessary in 
dealings on the exchanges. One 
should know not only what but also 
when to buy and to sell. Not many 
men are gifted with this two-sided 
sureness of judgment. A man of 
keen intelligence and long experi- 
ence once remarked that he was 
an excellent buyer but a very poor 
seller. He usually got in at the 
rght moment but not out at the 
proper time. He rarely made as 
much money on a profitable trans- 
action as would a wide-awake good 
seller. 

This man has plenty of company 
among investors and speculators. 
Buyers overstay and sellers are 
premature in their commitments. 
They either lose, or at best, reap 
slight profits. But their case is not 
so bad as that of those who know 
neither what nor when to buy or to 
sell. These latter comprise the 
major part of the helpless lambs who 
part with their wool in the financial 
rough plays. There is an appalling 
number who lack knowledge of the 
market, and yet rush into it on blind 
impulse, or on tips from unreliable 
sources. Even a straight tip may 
be of little avail where sound advice 
is lacking. 

The securities market may be said 
to reflect the existing state of busi- 
ness, and it may have discounted 


the unevenness of the latter for the 
present. But business reports from 
every side not only confirm the fact 
that the country is prospering stead- 
ily, but also foreshadow a consider- 
able expansion during the remainder 
of the year. If the indications are 
realized there can be no doubt that 
good securities will at least sub- 
stantially hold their own, if indeed 
they do not stride to higher levels. 
The best issues, along with the 
poorer ones, have done more or less 
backing and filling, but on any de- 
cided recession they can prudently 
be bought. This view is widely 
accepted and it explains much of the 
recent activity and advances in the 
higher priced shares. Leading cor- 
porations in all lines are operating 
so profitably that they are adding 
to their strength, and their outlooks 
are highly encouraging. Their is- 
sues are as reasonably safe as they 
are desirable and it is far from 
likely that for some time to come 
they will fall much below the levels 
of to-day. 


Answers to Inquiries 


B., Jamaica, L. L.: The Premier Guaranteed 
Mortgage Bond Corporation’s prospectus indicates 
that the corporation is comparatively new, but 
that its proposed business of financing home 
buyers of moderate means is legitimate and has 
an extensive field. The promoters of the corpora- 
tion appear to be men of business experience in 
good standing. There is strong likelihood that 
they will make the enterprise a success. The 
corporation's stock is a promising business man’s 
purchase. 

G., Oracte, Arw.: The Tonopah Mining 
Company is paying dividends at the rate of 65 
cents a share, a liberal return on market price. 
The stock, therefore, is a fairly good cheap mining 
proposition. As you say, mining stocks are ex- 
tremely uncertain, and industrials, rails and public 
utilities would be safer purchases. I have no 
knowledge of any very rich strike on the peg oe 
Company's Canadian property. Rumors of that 
sort should usually be taken with more than two 
grains of salt. The prediction that the stock will 
double or treble in a few months seems greatly 
exaggerated. 

S., Pamapeventa, Pa.: The par value of Gold- 
field Deep Mining shares is the ridiculous figure of 
Scents. The stock is assessable and several assess- 
ments have been levied upon it. Although con- 
siderable development work has been done, 
stockholders have received no return. The com- 
pany has acquired the properties of various other 
companies, but whether or not this will result in 

t time alone can tell. The shares have too 
ittle merit to attract a shrewd investor. - 

K., Pixs Grove, Pa.: The advance in Pull- 
man stock was due to large earnings and the 
belief that these must some day cause an increase 
in the dividend, now $8 annually. If you have 
some of the shares and can take a handsome profit 
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uld be prudent to do so, although the stock 
it wo higher. ‘The Penna. Power & Light Co. 
7s have merit and are a business man’s in- 

nt. The American Beet Sugar Co. 

made a first-rate come-back, and is able to pay a 
dividend on common as well as on_ preferred. 
American Sugar preferred is one of the best of the 
sugar issues and is paying its dividend of 7 per 
cent. handily. Pressed Steel preferred is an ex- 
cellent business man’s purchase. It sells con- 
siderably below par because the company has 
not fully outgrown its adversity of some years ago. 
Quite a number of attractive 7 per cent. preferred 
stocks are selling below par. The U. S. Rubber 
Co. is prosperous and its 744 per cent. bonds 
are reasonably safe. 

R., Sacramento, Cat.: The French Internal 
Loan 5s are payable in francs, now greatly de- 
preciated. The French Government's financial 
condition is still iy unsettled, and if the franc 
eventually does not lose all value it may possibl 
be revalued in gold at a low figure. France s 
to raise much more money by taxation in order to 
balance her budget, and to restrict and reduce her 
issue of paper money, if she is to come Cope 
her financial difficulties safely. The future of t 
Internal Loan 5s is as yet uncertain and it cannot 
be foreseen whether it is better to hold or to sell. 

K., Reavtva, Pa.: In the present condition 
of the oil industry Superior Oil is not an inviting 
speculation. It is a low priced non-dividend payer 
and it is far safer for you to invest in a higher 
priced issue paying dividends. At this time it 
would seen very unwise to risk any money on t 
shares of The Middle States Oil Corporation, 
whose affairs are still in confusion. 

B., New York Crry: In the opinion of a lead- 
ing authority on mines expressed in 1921, the Idaho 
Copper Mine was a promising piece of property. 
Later advices are that the State Mine Inspector 
has questioned the merits of the project and 
severely criticized the methods of its promoters. 
The promoters are suing him because of his 
adverse statements. The mine seems to abe still 
in the development st and until this” suit is 
decided the stock should be left alone. Congoleum 
Nairn promises to have sufficient earnings to main- 
tain its present dividend rate. 

T., La Granae, Ga.: The Empire Gas and 

uel Company is a subsidiary of the prosperous 
Cities Service Company and its preferred stock 
is, as you suggest, a fair “business man’s invest- 
ment.” The prosperity of General Motors has been 
inqeesing, and it added an extra to its latest quar- 
terly disbursement. A_ hig dividend 
rate is expected, and although the common stock’s 
price is a few points above $100, there still seems 
to be long pull possibilities for the shares. The 
Standard Oil Co. of Indiana’s yearly return of 
$214 has been outrun by the market price of the 
stock. You paid too much for your holdings. 
Although you would lose about $5 per share from 
your purchase price, it might in the end pay you 
to dispose of your Standard Oil of Indiana shares 
and buy instead American Steel Foundries common 
yielding a little over 7 per cent. on the market 
re, with fair pro: s of a price advance. 

case with your Texas Company's shares is 

















—- your money to Florida and 
get 8%. The gain over 5% or 
6% on other securities or over 4% 
ordinary bank interest will pay you 
liberally even on a modest invest- 
ment. There are five distinct rea- 
sons why you can get 8% safely on 
First Mortgage Bonds offered by 
the Trust Company of Florida. In- 
vestigate! Send for free booklet. 


Invest in Florida at 8% 
Partial Payments Arranged 


\ $100, $500 and $1,000 Bonds < 
Wri 


te to 


"Trust CoMPANY or FLORIDA 


Paid-in Capital and Surplus $$00,000 


MIAMI FLORIDA 


I want to know Florida’s five reasons for 8% and safety. 


Name. 


Street 
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more in your favor, but even there you might 
improve your position by switching to Steel 
Foundries. The Texas Company, however, is a 
pretty oil company to stick to. 

N., Denver, Coio.: It is impossible for me 
to post myself on the merits of individual proper- 
ties securing first mortgage real estate bonds. 
There are too mang Coated of such properties. 
I have to rely on the reputation and character of 
the bond selling companies which handle the bonds. 
The bonds yee mention may be perfectly safe, 
but I don’t know what company is offering them 
to the public, 

R., Hotyoxr, Mass.; The Mineral Mountain 
Mining Company, whose stock has the low par 
value of 10 cents does not , ~¥ to have made 
much progress in the more than twenty years of 
its existence. My advices show that the property 
is still in the development stage. 

U., Granrre Crry, Itu.: The Bangor and 
Aroostook R. R. Company has a very creditable 
dividend record, and its 7 per cent, preferred stock 
is an inviting business man’s investment. The 
National Enameling and Stampi Company’s 
7 per cent. prefe is not a gilt issue but 
looks reasonably safe. 

S., Livonia, N. Y.: Paul Vitek was apparently 
a wild enthusiast on the subject of oil rather than a 
mere faker. His plans fell through because he 
undertook too much. He evidently had spent all 
the money he had received from stockholders and 
was forced to sell out for what he could get. He 
had a legal right to do that. The muddle in the 
affairs of the Middle States Oil Corporation has 
made almost worthless the stock given in exchange 
for the Vitek shares. There seems to be no 
chance for getting redress from Vitek. Efforts are 
being made to put the Middle States Oil Corp. 
on its feet again. If these succeed Southern 
States Oil may we day have some value. 

S., Campen, N. J.: See Motor stock seems 
still to be a long distance from dividends. The 
company’s future is not certain. I do not advise 
pure of its stock. It was lately quoted at 
#15 per share. It would be wiser for you to buy 
Continental Motors, paying 80 cents and selling 
at about $11. 

M., Benton Harsor, Micu.: La Salle Exten- 
sion University paid a stock dividend of 10 per 
cent. in October on its common stock (par $10, 
regular dividend 6 per cent.). The University’s 7 
per cent. preferred stock (par $100) is a meritorious 
business man’s inyestment. 

B., Pamapevrpnta, Pa.: The Studebaker 
Corporation is one of the leading and prospering 
automobile manufacturing concerns and its stocks 
have much merit. The common risen con- 


siderably of late ibly discounting a hoped for 
increase in dividend. La Hup Saw Com- 

ny’s shares advanced recently on reported 
arge earnings and rumors that the dividend would 
be increased. The company is doing well but is 
not so strong as Studebaker. 

.. N. ¥. Crry: For a widow the 6% per cent., 

7 per cent., or 8 per cent. first mortgage real 
estate bonds advertised in Jupce are preferable 
investments. It is safer for a woman to avoid 
the issues of local and obscure concerns and to 
buy sound real estate bonds, or the preferred stocks 
of strong dividend paying companies. 

New York, October 24, 1925. 


Free Booklets for Investors 


Ona ae and surplus of over $7,000,000 and 
an honorable business record of twenty-one years, 
the American Bond and Mortgage Company bases 
a claim of responsibility and an appeal to the con- 
fidence of conservative investors. company 
will send to any applicant literature describing safe 
64 per cent. first mortgage real estate bonds. 
Those interested may write to the company at 
127 N. Dearborn street, Chicago, or 345 adison 
avenue, N. Y. City for descriptive literature J-213. 
A folder which should be useful to intending 
investors entitled, “How to Analyze a First Mort- 
gage Bond,” has been issued by the Strauss Cor- 
ration, distributor of first mortgage real estate 
nds. The folder serves as a guide in measuring 
both present holdings and contemplated purchases. 
Copies of it may be secu by writing to the 
Strauss Investing Corporation, 300 Madison 
avenue, N. Y. City. 
The prevailing legal interest rate in Florida being 
8 per cent., the Filer-Cleaveland Company, 2510 
Bedford Building, .Miami, Fla., is able to offer 
8 per cent. first mort: real estate bonds. based 
on income-producing business properties in Miami, 
the “Concrete City.”” The properties are inde- 
weg | appraised at twice the amounts of the 
loans. The company on request will mail its 
booklet “8% and Safety,” giving complete details. 
The new booklet, “2% to 4% Extra,” which is 
being sent out by the Trust Company of Florida, 
Miami, Fla., among other things tells how $25,000 
invested in Florida 8 per cent. first mortgage real 
estate bonds produced in ten years 71.8 cent. 
more income than the same sum invested at 6 per 
cent Smaller sums shouid produce proportionate 
results. Investors desiring to lock into this 
copertanity should apply to the company for the 


The question of whether a man can trade for 
both an up and a down profit on the same stock, 
and also other questions of interest, are answered 
in booklet J, which “y be obtained from Paul 
Kaye, 149 Broadway, N. Y. City. 


























“What shall I do?” 


Buy, sell or hold? ... The 
greatest bull market in thirty 
years! Each day sees marked 
advances. Stocks and bonds have 
climbed to new high levels. Where 
and when are they going to stop? 
Co 48 

Perhaps history will repeat 
itself. If it does, there will 
likely be a _ violent decline. 
Profits may be wiped out over- 
night. How can the careful 
speculator as well as the con- 
servative investor turn present 
market conditions to advantage 
and at the same time protect in- 
vestments from possible loss? 


What should be done? 
Let the Miller Analytical 


Department answer 
your question 


A booklet prepared by the 
Miller Analytical Department 
shows you how to make a good 
profit in this market and 
strengthen your’ investment 
position... . “Buy, Sell or 
Hold?” is the name of this in- 
teresting, free booklet which 
contains views and advice of 
leading authorities on market 
and business conditions. Send 
for it today. Now is the best 
time to clip this coupon. It will 
not obligate you in any way. 
























me Booklet 111 | 
euue 8 G. L. MILLER & COMPANY, Inc. 
30 East 42np Street, New York City 











Please send me your free booklet, “Buy, Sell or 
Hold?”—a review of present market conditions by 
prominent authorities. 


Name 


Famed ond Goats: os... 55. . eee 












valley below a myriad of fas- 
cinating scenes unfold to your 
view—if you are able to enjoy 
them, The sway of the train 
means train sickness—(nausea) 
to many. Mothersill’s stops 
Train, Car and Sea Sickness at 
once, giving perfect comfort on 
your trip. 


7c. & $1.90 at Drug Scores 
6 or direct on receipt of Price 
The Mothersili Remedy Co,. N. Y. City 








‘Notice to Judge 


Contributors 


O MANUSCRIPTS will be re- 
turned unless accompanied by 
2 stamped and addressed return 
envelope, and owing to the thousands 
of contributions sent into this office 
each week, it is impossible to enter 
into prone correspondence regard- 
ing t " 

Donot enclose postage for FUNNY- 
BONES or EPILAUGHS as they will 
not be returned. 

In cases of duplication, the first 
one received will be accepted. 

For prompt attention address 
manuscripts, in separate envelopes, 
to the following departments: 

Manuscripts—Literary Editor of Jupcr, 

Funnybones—Funnybone Editor of Jupcr, 

Epilaughs—Epilaugh Editor of Juanes. 

Crossword Puzzles—Crossword Puzzle Edi- 

tor of JupGE, 

Lizzie Labels—Lizzie Label Editor of 

Jupce. 


627 West 43d Street, New York City 
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Tonic Appetizer 
Pon Appetizer BITTERS 


Sam by mall. 25c 
—” CW Abket Co.. Balte., Md. 
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The O-fence-ive. 


Re: Recreation 
(Continued from page 9) 


eagerly, ““When are we going te play 
golf?” 

“Oh, yes, golf,” exclaimed Mr. 
Flubb. “We'll get an early start 
to-morrow morning and spend the 
entire day on the links. The after- 
noon is pretty well gone by now and 
we might as well finish up these ad- 
vertising matters and a few others.” 

The afternoon ended and dinner 
was served. It was eight o'clock 
when Tobias and Mr. Flubb rose 
from the table. “Come into the 
library a moment,” said Mr. Flubb, 
and led the way. Tobias discreetly 
followed him. “Tobias,” said Mr. 
Flubb, “what do you think of old 
man Grimsby as a successor to 
Hendrix out at Chicago? Hendrix 
seems to be slipping and we’ve got 
to do something there. Or do you 
think that Griggs would be a better 


—Laondon Opinion 


butler, who carried a brief case full 
of papers under his arm, 

“The sales statistics you desired, 
sir,” announced the butler, placing 
them on a mahogany desk. “The 
second man is bringing in the adding 
machine and calculating machines, 
sir. 

Mr. Flubb looked as guilty as the 
president of the Flubb Flower Pot 
Company ever could look. Appar- 
ently, some slight streak of con- 
science was troubling him, “To- 
bias,” he started, “I feel quite 
ashamed that I’ve forgotten some- 
thing most important. I’m a scoun- 
drel. But I know you won’t mind.” 

“Oh, that’s perfectly all right,” 
answered Tobias, feeling that where 
there was remorse there was always 
the possibility of a gayer to-morrow. 
“T’ve enjoyed every moment of the 
day,” he added, attempting to set 
Mr. Flubb at ease. 

“Yet, I’ve forgotten the most im- 











man?” 
“Er, I think—” but Tobias was 
interrupted by the entrance of the 


portant thing of all,” Mr. Flubb 
persisted, 
Tobias looked very radiant that 


—— 





GIRLS Earn $2.00 IN YOUR TOWN 


WRITE NOW for 50 Sets Christmas Seals. Sell 

for 10¢ i Wes sold cond we oe end Beep 98.48. 
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moment. “What is it, .sir?”’ he 
timidly ventured. 

“I forgot to bring up the yearly 
comparison of sales in Indiana dur- 
ing 1922 and 1923,” replied Mr. 
Flubb, viciously biting at a cigar. 

“Yes, sir,” replied Tobias. ““How 
will we ever be able to finish up the 
statement you mentioned at supper. 
Perhaps we had better let it go until 
Monday?” 

“No, my boy, I’m sure we can do 
without it to-night,” said Mr. 
Flubb. “You take these figures 
down on the adding machine as I 
count them up and we'll soon have 
this thing worked out splendidly.” 

At midnight Mr. Flubb paused 
and motioned to Tobias. ‘Time to 
go to bed, boy,” he said. “Looks as 
if we'll have a beautiful, clear day 
to-morrow and we want to get in a 
good night’s rest. You know there’s 
nothing makes a fellow more sleepy 
than a day in the fresh air.” 

Tobias dreamed strange dreams 
that night. He saw a young man 
in white knickerbockers swinging a 
golf club at a room full of figures. 
But he slept soundly and was 
awakened at nine a.m., by a knock 
on the door. Outside stood Mr. 
Flubb. 

“Tobias,” said Mr. Flubb, “you're 
just the chap to run over to Harts- 
berg with me this morning. I've 
been trying to sell the Chamber of 
Commerce on the idea of putting 
flower pots along each store window 
on Main street, but I haven’t been 
able as yet to close them. Old man 
Hornsby, president of the Chamber, 
was to have golfed here with us to- 
day, but I learn he’s laid up with a 
bum ankle, so we'll hop over there 
and see him. Understand now, 
boy, you sell him Flubb’s flower pots. 
You can do it. High pressure him a 
little, if necessary.” 

In an hour they were in Harts- 
berg. Thirty minutes later and 
Tobias had the contract in his 
pocket. 

“You did that splendidly,” shouted 
Mr. Flubb. “So good, in fact, that 
you’ve got to drop in at the Nifty 
View Golf Club and try and sell the 
House Committee on our way back.” 

“Yes, sir,” answered Tobias, a 
little pale about the gills. - 

“And after that,” shouted Mr. 
Flubb, “you’ve simply got to write 
out that sales talk you made to 
Hornsby this morning. Put it down, 
boy, before you forget it. We'll 
polish it up and have copies sent to 
every branch office. By then it'll 
just about be time for your train 
back to town.” 


“Fine,” feebly answered Tobias. 











AMERICA’S GREATEST 
KNIT JACKET VALUE! 























cA happy find—the Prac- 


ticoat. Costs only $5. 
Bur it brings the gr 
of lounging comfort 1n- 
doors, dash and verve 
outdoors. It’s peaceful 
or pepful—a companion 
of your moods or deeds. 
Just a sturdy, hand- 
some, guaranteed gar- 
ment for all sweater 
occasions. 


If your dealer hasn't st, 
order from us. 


n 
Joe | 
KNITTING MILLS 


8-14 West 30th Street 
New York City 
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*““LAND HO!” 
By Ancus MacDonati 

The Island of Dreams, the vision of the 
future, ‘all the sentiment of love's young | 
dream, has been captured and portrayed in | 
this remarkable picture. } 


fs ‘from the original engravings, 
printed on Heavy Art Mat, size 15% x 11% 


inc! 
Prints will be carefully packed and sent 
postpaid upon receipt of 


50 Cents each 
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“THE GIFT OF GIFTS” 
By Ancus MacDonatL 


The dim light, the log fire, the Christmas 
spirit and contemplation: are all charmingly 
portrayed in this delightful drawing which is 
dedicated to lovers 

Our prints from the engraver's original 
engravings on Heavy Art Mat. size 15% x 
1134 inches. will be carefully packed and 
sent postpaid to any address upon receipt of 


50 Cents each 





**THE SPANISH BARK’”’ 
By J. D. GLeason 


A fine reproduction in brilliant coloring, 
that will appeal to all who loye the sea. 





Prints are 7'4 x 9 inches 
and sent postpaid. 


50 Cents each 
Other Art Prints 


Carefully packed 


“THE CURSE OF DRINK” 25 Cents 
“SATURDAY NIGHT” .. 50 “ 
“BE YOURSELF” .. . so“ 
“THE BUSYBODY” . . $1.00 


JUDGE 


ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
627 West 43d Street New York 
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Customer (kept waiting while young man has long chat with wait- 
ress)—I say, young feller, introduce me to your lady friend. 
—London Opinion 


Five o’clock came and Mr. Flubb 
and Tobias stood together at the 
station, waiting for the train back 
to the city. Its distant whistle 
reached them and Mr. Flubb gripped 
the young man’s hand. 

“So glad to have had you up here 
with us!” he shouted. “I know that 


the fresh air and sunshine and free-. 


dom from work has done you a lot 
of good. There’s nothing like get- 
ting away from business for a few 
days now and then to help a fellow. 
Just get up in the country for a 
couple of days and forget shop en- 
tirely.”” 

The train drew up and stopped. 
Tobias stepped on the porter’s foot- 
stool. Mr. Flubb still gripped his 
hand. ‘Tobias smiled rather wanly. 
The train started to move. 

“We'll expect you again next 
Saturday,” shouted Mr. Flubb. 
“Do you a world of good to get 
away from work for a couple of days 
in the country and forget—” 

But the train passed out of sight 
around a curve, as Tobias fell into 
his seat and dropped off to sleep in 
an instant. 1 

* * * * o* 

The following Saturday morning 
the buzzer next to Tobias’ desk 
buzzed again. But Tobias was not 
there. Mr. Flubb came into the 
outer office and demanded if anyone 
had seen his assistant. 

“He hasn’t been in this morning,” 
said the telephone operator. “But 
he left a note for you.” 

Mr. Flubb took the note and re- 
tired to his office. First, however, 
he telephoned two reservations in 
the club car of the one fifteen. Then 


he carefully polished his glasses and 
read: 

“Dear Mr. Flubb: I won't be in 
to the office to-day or to-morrow, 
though I do know you're not in 
favor of my working Sundays. 
I'm going to spend to-day and to- 
morrow over at the factory. They're 
short on help and I’m going to assist 
them in loading the cars for that 
Evansville shipment. 

“I certainly appreciate your invi- 
tation to come up to the country 
for the week-end and forget business 
for a while on the golf links and at 
the vacht club, but I really have to 
decline. You see, I’m badly in 
need of a good rest, so I thought it 
would be better for me to load box 
cars at the factory until Monday 
morning.—Yours, Tobias.” : 


“Miss Rogers,” shouted Mr. 
Flubb, “call up the New York 
Central, suburban division, and 


cancel our reservations on the club 
ear on the one-fifteen. Also phone 
Mrs. Flubb that I won’t be home 
this week-end. And tell her that 
if she wants me I'll be over at the 
factory.” 


R Riahad 


Teacher—How many make a dozen ? 
Class—Twelve. 

“How many make a million?” 
“Very few.” — Answers 


Blade 


(irl (taking singing lessons)—Do 
you think I might use my voice in 
public now? 

Disheartened Musician—Oh, I sup- 
pose so. You might cheer when the 
King goes by! —Ti-Bits 
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How a Faux Pas 
Made Me Popular 


I never knew it was so easy 
to be popular until a humil- 
iating experience showed me 





the secret 


There was another chap along—Harry 
something—a dapper, grinning fellow 
with his hair slicked back. He was awkward 
in the water and his bathing suit hung on him 
likea wet sack. I didn’t see how Grace could 
stand him. But she even encouraged him. 


Tt day I met Grace we went swimming. 


That night at the hotel dance something 
happened that I'll never forget. Not know- 
ing how to dance, I rarely attended these 
affairs, though I had often envied the happy 
couples and their good times. But Grace 
had asked me, so [ went. 


What a nightmare that evening was! The 
first couple that caught my eye was Grace and 
Harry—but what a different Harry! His 
dicked back hair and dapper manner seemed 
to fit the picture perfectly. And how easily— 
how faultlessly he danced! Grace was fas- 
cinated. 

They came toward me. “Aren't you going 
to ask me to dance?’’ Grace called gaily. 

I flushed. “Why I—I’d love to, but—” 

“All right,’ Grace broke in, “the next dance 
is yours.” 

Before I could speak, the orchestra started 
to play—a dreamy, oriental tune. Grace 
stood waiting. I could feel Harry’s smirking 
eyes on me. I made a wild stab. “I—I’m 
sorry but I can’t Tango.” 


A burst of laughter from Grace and Harry. 
I realized 1 had made a faux pas—a blunder. 


“Why, that’s a waltz!’ Grace exclaimed. 
There was a painful pause. 
“I don’t waltz either,” I faltered. 


Grace’s eyes widened. She tossed her head. 
“I don’t think you want to dance with me at 
all!” she flashed. 


Before I could explain, Harry had his arm 
around her and they glided away—Harry 
triumphant—an angry flush on Grace’s cheek. 
I felt weak. My knees shook. I wished I 
could sink through the floor. 

I stumbled out of the ballroom. Grace’s 
last words—“I’ll never speak to you again!”’ 
were ringing in my ears. 


Why I Never Made Friends 


That night I thought things over. I was 
mighty blue. Why couldn't I make a hit 
with the girls like other fellows did? Girls 
liked me at first but somehow I only lasted a 
day or two. The girls went off with fellows 
who took them dancing. That was my big 
weak point—I could take girls to shows and 
dinners, but never dancing. And dancing is 
what girls love above all else. Right then I 
tesolved to learn to dance. 


I slip into the hotel reading room and 
searched through the current magazines. At 
last I found what I was looking for—an ad 
entitled, ‘“‘How 1 became popular overnight”’ 
telling of a new way of learning to dance— 
at home, and without music or teacher. 
Arthur Murray, America’s foremost dancing 
instructor had perfected this new method, so 
Isent for his 32-page booklet, and test lesson. 


I Find the Secret 


The booklet came promptly and I read it 
throu without stopping. Here was just 
What I needed. I tried the test lesson, and 
Was amazed at the ease with which I was able 


Midnight found me 
dancing with a charm- 
ing, masked creature. 


The lessons were so 
l grew confident—eager to 
dance to music with a real partner. 


to master the steps. 
clear, so simple. 


There was soon to be a masque ball at the 


hotel. I continued learning the various steps 
and appeared at the- ball, costumed and 
masked. 


How excited I was! I danced with many 
artners, keeping perfect time, gliding around 
ike a professional. It was thrilling to swing 
to the seductive measures of a waltz or step to 
the intoxicating rhythm of a fox trot. 


About, midnight, I found myself dancing 
with a charming creature, exquisitely gowned 
in a soft, clinging costume. 


’ 


“You dance divinely,” she murmured. She 
was masked, of course, but there was some- 
thing in her voice which she seemed to be dis- 
guising, something that thrilled me strangely. 


“Let’s stroll out on the veranda,” I whis- 
pered 


Far from the crowd, where only the distant 
strains of music could reach us, we talked— 
exchanged confidences—charmed with each 
other’s company. Finally she asked me where 
I learned to dance. 


My Confession 


I hesitated. Should [ tell her? What 
would she think? She seemed like a girl who 
would understand. So, without reservation, 
1 told her the whole story—how I met a beau- 
tiful girl and lost her in a day—how I made a 
fool of myself by not explaining beforehand 
that I couldn’t dance—how wretched I felt 
and how I sent for the dancing course and 
learned in my room. 


She caught my hand. “Oh, I’m so sorry—” 
There was a catch in her voice—the voice 
that thrilled me so strangely. I brushed 
aside her mask. Imagine my wonder— 
surprise—joy! It was Grace who was smiling 
up at me! 


What wonderful times Grace and I had to- 
gether after that! We. went everywhere— 











parties, balls and dances. No longer was I 
a gloomy wallflower, envying others. I was 
throbbing with new life, new popularity, ac- 
claimed as a faultless dancer wherever I went. 
The day I wrote to Arthur Murray was cer- 
tainly the luckiest in my life. 


This story is a typical one. Thousands 
have learned to dance—quickly and easily 
through Arthur Murray’s course. And what 
they have done, you too, can do. 


Free! 32-Page Booklet and 
Test Lesson 


But don’t enroll yet—not until you’ve read 
Mr. Murray’s new 32-page illustrated booklet 
and tried the free Test Lesson. The book 
tells all about Mr. Murray, how he became 
private instructor to the “400,” how he de- 
vised his easy home-study dances, how he 
taught over 250,000 people to dance by mail, 
and particularly how ‘he can teach you to 
become a graceful, popular dancer in a few 
enjoyable evenings. And you'll enjoy the 
Test Lesson because it shows how you, too, 
can easily learn to dance this new way. 


Get this free book and Test Lesson and 
read them carefully. Mail the coupon at 
once, and enclose 10c. to cover postage and 
mailing. Arthur Murray, Studio 553, 3 E. 
43d St., New York City. 


Arthur Murray, Studio 553 
3 E. 43d St., New York City 


Without obligating me in any way, please send 
me your Free Test Lesson and your beautifully 
illustrated 32-page book which tells all about 
Arthur Murray’s course in dancing and explains 
how it can make me a graceful dancer, right in my 
own home, without music, partner or private 


teacher. I enclose 10c. to cover postage and mail- 
ing. 

MOMs 0-00 668 CCE TiV ENN TET er rreser scour wneee 
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She wasn’t over twenty, but she knew her 
little book, 
And her manner was so innocently frank, 
That when she wanted something, she'd as- 
sume a certain look, 
And, realty, he’d have gone and robbed {| 
@ bank. 


SATIRE & SONG 


MAURICE SWITZER 


A business man with a keen but 
kindly sense of bumor, who bas 
put into verse some of his many 
impressions of human nature. 


Privately printed in a limited edition, of 
which we have a few copies, which we want 
to distribute among those who have an ap- 
preciation of the sort of easy-reading verse 
which burns a hole in the memory. 


This volume is uniquely illustrated in color 
and attractively bound in an Art Binding. 


Size 61% x 8% inches | 


Our supply is limited but we will 
send your copy, postpaid, to any a | 
upon receipt of 


One Dollar 


JUDGE 


ook Department 
627 West 43d Street, New York 


GET 4 THIS 









HAND- 


RADIO BOOK 


In “How to Build Your Radio Receiver” by 
Kendall Banni and Cockaday, you will 
find complete constructional diagrams, specifications, 
pt a and instructions for building seven sets 
Each of these sets has been selected as representative 
of its circuit because in Popular Radio Laboratory 
tests it proved the best for distance, selectivity, 
tone, reliability and all around satisfaction. This 
Handbook has regularly sold for $1.50 the copy. 


Aside from the feature of economy, there is a thril! 
and satisfaction that only comes from building your 


own set. | 
You may have a copy of this | 


most practical Hand sent 


postpaid for the special price of 
$1.00 
POPULAR RADIO 


With which is combined The Wireless Age 





627 West 43d Street New York 
S& ° NO WORK 
Bors & $2.00 Given jayork 


Simply sell 50 Sets of Our Famous Christmas Seals for | 


10ca set. When 00 and keep $2.00. 


sold us $3. 
. i Chris f 
American Kanes Seal Cox Dept: 3, Brockiyas RY, L 
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From a Real Judge 


My dear Mr. W. M. H.: : 

Just a line to thank you for your very interesting 
page in Jupce. “It’s great stuff.” Power to your 

. This week is icularly good re Judge 
mar’s comments. And the Klan—lordy, if you 
were here you'd understand. 

I enclose a copy of a reprint from the Survey 
re my fight with the K. K. K. You'll see why I 
endorse all you say re that. 

Sincerely, 
Ben B. Lindsey. 
Judge's Chambers, 
Juvenile and Family Court, 
Denver,Colo. 


Don’t Forget Babbitt 


To the Editors of Juvce: 

Dear Sir: Permit me to congratulate you on the 
excellence of your recent editorials, “Our National 
Sport,” b 

Keep up your good work not forgetting an 
occasional high explosive bomb in the Babbitt 


camp. 
ie power to you and friend Nathan. 
Very truly yours, 
arry Snyder. 
New York City 
September 5, 1925, 


Hypocrisy 

To the Editors of Juvar: 

ar Jupce: I want to answer the Hugh D, 
McCorkle letter. A man certainly bas a petty 
scope of mentality that will cancel his renewal for 
JUDGE on account of cartoons or any other propa- 
ganda lighting up Prohibition. Small, petty 
min people would be the only ones to take 
offense at such, people who cannot get along with 
a regular, honest-to-God class, belong to the 
pettys. I know a man, a Prohibitionist, devout 
best churchman, sings in choir, and will go to bed 
with a chew of tobacco in his mouth. And you 
say to him: “We will vote tobacco out.” He 
sheds tears and says: “It will never come to that,” 

ypocrisy, to the limit, I say. Give these 
people hell. They are no good. We have had 
wine since the time of the beginning. The re. 
former stops it and if the miners around Scranton, 
Wilkesbarre and other coal cities had their way 
a would be no coal. For the boobs, until the 
end! 

Yours for more light and cartoons, 
dgar Blaine Longnecker 


Toledo, O. 
September 15, 1925. 
“Read History” 
To the Editors of Jopax: 
Dear Editor: Just a line or two from one of 


your old readers. Your issue of August 29, 1995, 
on Judge for Yourself column. Must state that 
I am in hearty accord with Brother T. Q. Lem- 
parts of Cleveland, O. Brother H. G. Talbert 
cMinniville, Tenn., seems to be on the wrong 
— Freedom of the press, freedom of speech, 
reedom of education, of humor, of art, of re- 
ligion should be the watchword of every editor 
in America. Mr. H. G. Talbert of Tennessee 
writes that he does not a jate anyone making 
fun of sacred things. say to Mr. Talbert to 
history of the Inquisition—1,600 years 
hell on earth—600,000,000 human _ beings 
burned at the stake, for thinking, for disagree- 
ing with our sacred things, as he calls it. Humap- 
ity has slowly come out of the night of horror 
by the help of great men like Voltaire, Hum- 
boldt, Shakespeare, Tom Paine, Ingersoll, Lin- 
coln and thousands of others, who are gone 
but not forgotten. Millions have died for fre 











PUTTING STRAINS ON IT 
Orpenton—She’s a friend of mine. 
Criticson—What, still? 

—Sydney Bulletin 
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| dom of speech, others will die. 


| come all the time, not 


| can’t please all 
| fools 


very much in your magazine. That denomination 











































a I say, every 
r, every magazine, every theater, every 
a all of art, that tends to make humanity 
better, is good. 

Jupapn is a magazine of humor. It pleases 
the people all the time. 
{ run and own an eight-chair barber shop, We 

the ee. Most people are 
and cranks and dubs. We have them 
and coming. We lose one to-day, in 
two to-morrow. And I want to say further, 
don’t by any means be frightened into mental 
jtution, afraid to do your part. Jupcr 
will surely die when it begins to get afraid of the 
hill billies and the superstitious. 
In hearty accord with Jupce, I am, 
Very truly yours, 
L. W. Pearson 





Roanoke, Va. 
August 31, 1925. 

Insulted 
To the Editors of Jcvar: 


Gentlemen: As a Protestant layman I am 
dropping Jcpce from my reading list, ey 
your oitorial in the September 19 issue. Al 
churches—yes, the Catholic Church especially— 
exert all the influence possible in securing the 
pass of legislation they favor, Will you try 
to tell your readers they do not? 

The reason I regard this thrust at The Board 
of Temperance, Prohibition and Public Morals 
as a Vicious one is that you do not dare to so 
attack anything that is Catholic. Even more, 
you do not dare to mention the Catholic Church 


extends into many quarters. In ridiculing the 
clergy when has the cartoon shown a_ priest? 
Isn't that Catholic organization dominating and 
“imposing precepts”? 

I'm pleased that the activities of the board 
and their fine building worry you—if they do— 
because that would point to effective work. ~ 
Regardless of qualifying clauses there is an insult 
for every Me ist in your statement at the end 
of the editorial. Think it over. If you get 
enough of these letters you will have proof. 

Very truly yours, 
i F. Tyler 





Berea, O. 
September 20, 1925. 


She Gets the Point 


To the Editors of Jcvas: 

In answer to your editorial in the issue dated 
September 19, I am glad to say: “I get the point.” 
I agree with you entirely. I am first and foremost 
a believer in an Almighty and ae Being; 
my being a Christian comes second; next I am 
an American; and last a Methodist. 

I am a constant reader of JupcE and enjoyed 
especially your editorials on the evolution ques- 
tion. You certainly, in my estimation, have the 
right idea and are on the right track. 

A person can do more by humor and careful 
insinuations than by losing his temper (like some 


| of your enemies) and going raving mad over some 
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question that cannot and ought not be settled as 

long as man is human and has a mind of his own 

to be used at will. : 
Keep up the good work. With my best wishes 


for your success. A. B.C. 
A Junior in High School 


Williamsport, Pa. 
September 18, 1925. 
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The cover artist was asked to male a 
drawing of Marie Antoinette on the 
way to the guillotine. 














5 inches gone! 


story. This famous 


It’s easy. 


HEN you first put on this belt, you will be 
astonished. It makes you look thinner 
instantly. It pulls you together, braces 
you up. You breathe deeper, hold your head 
higher, walk with a firmer we You look and 
feel 10 to 15 years younger. And at the end of 
just a few weeks you will very likely find that 
inches and inches of ugly fat have actually vanished! 


A Safe Way to Reduce 


Heretofore there has been only one safe wa 
to remove fat—massage. This expensive, old- 
fashioned method is being rapidly supplanted by 
this new kind of rubber reducing Belt. This 
wonderful belt, called the Weil Reducing Belt, 
actually does the work of a Professional Masseur. 
It is so adjusted that with every movement you 
make, it gently massages your abdomen. Walking, 
climbing stairs, even breathing causes it to act on 
your waistline. Fat usually melts away asif by magic. 


Special 10-Day Trial Offer 
Thousands of men are pegnining. thelr natural, 
youthful figures by wearing the Weil Reducing 
elt. It is made of the same scientifically treated 
rubber that is used by hundreds of Professional 
Athletes and Jockeys to eliminate fat and preserve 
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wee 


It’s hard to believe but the tape measure tells the 
belt not only massages away excess fat in a few 
weeks but it makes you look thinner the instant you put it on, 
No drugs, no exercise, no diet. 





























strength. Physicians everys | 45 shown abore, 
where endorse it, not only be- every move of 
cause it reduces fat but because ord batt —_ 
; : ng, climbing 
it corrects stomach disorders, statrs—mercly 
constipation, backache, short- breathing as you 
ness of breath and puts sag- | sit—causes the 
ging internal organs back into — Belt to — 
place. Tear out and fill in Aig giles 08 
coupon which brings full de- pape iutue 
scription and testimonials from ond. 
delighted users. Special 
10-day trial offer if you mail 
coupon at once to The Weil 
Hill Street, New Haven, Conn. 
The Weil Company tek 2 ae 
710-A Hill Street, New Haven, Conn. 

Gentlemen: Please send me, without obligation the 


Weill Scientific Reducing Belt and also your Spec 
10-Day Trial Offer. , — 











Company, 710-A 








Oo-la la! Sweet Mama! 
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See all the pretty 
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JUDGE 
627 West 43d Street, New York, N.Y. 


I want JUDGE for myself. 
I have checked below the 
offer I accept. 




















~ | Herewith is $1.00 (check, 
CHECK 
cash, stamps, money-order) 
HERE 
for 10 weeks of JuDGE. 
~ | Herewith find $5.00 (check, 
CHECK 
cash, money-order) for one 
HERE ’ : ° 
year's subscription to JUDGE. 
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Total Collapse. 
—Humorist. 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16) 


Il 


Brcr= many more days pass 
there will be more Noel Coward 
plays in New York than Fords. Two 
have been produced within the last 
ten days; another is announced for 
two weeks hence, and some three or 
four thousand others are due to come 
along by Christmas. The latest 
one is called “Hay Fever” and offers 
Laura Hope Crews in the réle of an 
actress who hasn’t heard public 
applause for some time, who longs 
once again to smear up with rouge 
and trot the boards, and who mean- 
while takes out her acting on the 
helpless members of her household. 
The play contains some fair 
comedy, but it is so lacking in body: 
and is, further, so talky that along 
toward ten o’clock the auditor can’t 
help wishing that a cguple of central 





office detectives would come on, 
shoot off their pistols, engage in a 
chariot race and throw the China- 
man off the Brooklyn Bridge. Some- 
thing of the sort is needed to give the 
play dramatic life. As it stands, it 
is too feeble to make Leo Newman 
richer than he is. And to make 
matters worse, it is subjected to a 
performance that is much less suited 
to rural English comedy than to a 
Saturday night at the Club Bam- 
ville. Miss Crews is the greatest 
offender. She exaggerates her per- 
formance to the point where one 
momentarily expects Bozo Snyder , 
to come on and do his dance. 


HAH 


“Ts this the speedometer?” asked 
the pretty girl, tapping the glass 
with her finger. 

“Yes, dear,” he replied. 

“And that’s the clutch?” 

“That’s the clutch, darling,”’ he 
said, jamming on his brakes to avoid 
a fast approaching lorry. 

“But what on earth is this?” she 
inquired, at the same time giving the 
accelerator a vigorous push with her 
oe 

“This, dear,” he said in a soft, 
celestial voice, “is heaven.” And 
picking up a harp he flew away. 

—Tit-Bits 





Did He Finish? 


“Tt’s an ill wind,” said the Kansas 
farmer, as his nagging wife disap- 
peared in the tornado. 

—American Legion Weekly 
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Short-sighted Tailor—Well, sir, I should never have thought your 
holidays would have made so much difference to your measurements! 
—Humorist. 
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Winner of Draw Your Own Conclusions 


Contest No. 10 
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G. 8. Seal, 1421 N. Dearborn street, Chicago, Ill. 





CLOSE SECONDS 
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Fixe PEel AS PVGHTIER Tow The Pex 

















Sam Freid, Mahanoy City, Pa. 








Arthur A. Strauss, New York City. Wm. Hawkins, Gainesville, Fla. 


































10 DAYS FREE TRIAL 


) 
€€@Actual Size 6 In. Long = 


Money Back If Not Satisfied $ 
Writes with ink free and easy as a lead pencil, 


without a miss, skip or blur. Its steady uniform 
flow of ink actually improves your handwriting. 
Won't blot, scratch, leak, or soil hands. 

THE WRITING HEMISPHERE 

THE INKOGRAPH ACCOMPLISHMENT 
That hard smooth round ball-like 14kt. solid 
gold point, which ,‘ides with ease over the coarsest 
paper and makes possible writing in ink as rapidly 
as with the softest lead pencil. 

MAKES 3 OR 4 CARBON COPIES 
WITH ORIGINAL IN INK 

Anyone can write with your Inkograph, no style 
of writing or pressure can bend, spread, injure or 
distort its 14kt. gold point. 

PATENT AUTOMATIC 14KT. GOLD FEED 
Prevents clogging. Made of best grade, highly 
polished, hard rubber, highest class workmanship. 
Pocket clip attached makes it 

AN INSTRUMENT OF REFINEMENT 
You'll never use a fountain pen once you try ‘an 
Ink h. N li d hani clean 
















grap No 
or get out of order. 
Pay postman $1.50 plus postage. 
SEND NO be te yo ee assures 
absolute satisfaction. tite name 
MONEY and address plainly. 
INKOGRAPH COMPANY, Inc. 
175-79 Centre St. New York City 


AGENTS Bigger Profits—More Sales—No 
i ae nel ye + gt No 
Sollections— No Competition. nd 
WANTED for an Inkograph and our sales plans. 






























HOW NEW METHOD 
SAFELY REMOVES 
UNSIGHTLY HAIR 


FOREVER 


CIENCE has just perfected an amazing new 
method of hair-riddance—a remarkable 
soothing balsam that eases out superfluous 

hair in a jiffy—and at the same time destroys 
the growth. 


Nothing like this extraordinary discovery 
has ever been known before. It is not simply a 
“surface’’ method that removes hair tem 
rarily, but actually lifts out the very roots with 
the Late in an amazing new_way that finally 
stops the Ee for good. No bani no 
colleen apuetery nothing messy or of bad 
odor. Quick and easy to apply. Objection- 
able hairs on face, neck, arms or legs lift right 
out — leaving the skin clean, healthy and 
smooth. 


Fascinating booklet tells you everything 
about Dr. Irwin's new Home Treatment for the 
Permanent Removal of Superfluous Hair and 
how you nmiay oy it. without risk a penny. 
Write for your FREE copy to.Dr. F. ©. Irwin, 
Dept. 610A, 730 Fifth Ave., New York. 


“POPULAR RADIO, 


with which is combined The 
Wireless Age,” is now the 
oldest as well as the 
leading radio maga- 

zine. No change 





in POPULAR = 

RADIO will — 

be effected 

by this 

consol- 

agro ga The Aopantey 
4 ith t 

tinue to publish Silver Cover 


the most interest- 

ing and instructive in- 
formation for owners 

of radio receivers and for 
everyone who is consider- _ 
ing building or buying a set. 




















When She Needed It Most! 


If there was one thing Gilberta loathed, 
it was waiting! Particularly, waiting for 
some one she cared about. (Imagine the 
<a eae Gilberta waiting for anyone 
else.) 

“Darn Peter!” she muttered fiercely. 


This time, for instance, he was unfor- 
ivable. She was practically his guest in 

ndon. On a mad impulse she had ac- 
cepted his cabled invitation to come to 
London, although she had been definitely 
headed for Paris. Why had she come, she 
wailed, in spite of her determination to leave 
Peter severely alone? 


Just when she’d made up her mind that 
no man would ever get under her skin; just 
when she’d decided that this heartbreak- 
and-suspense sort of love was out, she had 
to meet Peter. With his cool, ‘detached 
manner. His habit of getting away from 
you. Not being there at all just when you’d 
got him nicely fixed. Pretending to be in 
love with you and yet no more really yours 
than the Prince of Wales, 


What—in a case like this—should a 
woman do? Gilberta does it in ‘WHEN 
Sue Neepep It Mosr’ in the cur- 
rent issue of Snappy STories. 
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Sell 
$3.00 and keep $2.00. 
-_ Be First in your cous 

Dept. 169, Brooklyn, N. Y, 











CLASS RINGS 2 PINS 


Largest Catalog Issued —F REE ee, 
Samolen class 8. $8.00 

perks No-order for seit, sab emblems, too 
METAL ARTS CO..inc., 7718 South Ave., Rochester, 4. Y. 














Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 47 
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Submited by Mrs. Bickford, Brooklyn, N. Y.—Judge pays $25 for cach puzzle accepted. 


Horizontal 


1. The end of a good cigar. 


4. A rope used for choking 
8. Something schooners usec 
. Mecca of American tourists. 

. Fastened with a cord. 

. Plundered. 

. What flappers do when they’re cold. 


Pith ie 


BES 


ple. 
to sail over. 


Nickname for a cough that carries ‘em off. 


« Wim, wigor and winegar. 
. A Russian color. 


A calf’s nearest relation. 

Possessive pronoun. 

These are always going up. 

Something used for flavoring pea soup. 

Struck an altitude. 

Something tennis play ers fight over. 

Se worn by burglars and Klansmen. 
e 

A butter and egg man. 

Don’t make so much noise! 

This is used around the neck. 

Something used in an oar-lock. 

Famous maker of doughnuts. 

How vamps give men the gate. 

Nervous Vampires (init.). 

This is very sweet. 

These go with “ahs.” 

Weird, gloomy. 

What beer should be kept on in summer. 

A chicken’s couch. 

What bathing beauties seldom get. 


(Not soap.) 


- Plaything 


Inmate of a convent. 


. Something all chorus girls love to do. 
. Famous crossword meadow. 

; What husbands are at house cleaning time. 
. What a motorist does when out of gas. 

. Carries (slang), 

. Ermine. 

. How a lot of blonds get that way. 

- Acha 


mpion elbow tipper. 
(Latin.) 


Vertical 


King. 


2, What a soap box orator does. 
3. Often worn over the weak-end, 


4. This is like a wife; 


the longer you leave it 


standing around the more of a kick you get. 
5. Part of the verb “to be.” 
6. You know me! 
7. These are hard things to beat. 
e What making ou an income asd 


if 
15. 


t making out an income tax 
12, If you lose this don’ 't advertise it (abbr.). 


A cow's quick 


They used to tap this in the old dase. 


SN rere rxsouneny 


47. 
49. Oh, 
52, 
> 


Dishes of stewed meat. 

Plumbers should stop these. 

Half of an old-fashioned pair of pants. 
pper noses. 

Stitch. 

A hard thing to leave on a golf course. 

A hard thing to make on a golf course 

Lobby decorations. 

Exclude. 

A cockney blackbird. 

Men get all cut up when they do this. 

Sun. 


. Neurotic Artichoke Swallowers (init.). 
. Pedestrian exterminators (abbr.). 

. A gangster’s chapeau. 

. An euation of of astonishment. 

. An evergreen tree 


A substance used in making gunpowder 


One ep tellers do. 
These are hard things to follow. 
One swallow may not make a summer but 


it doce make this. 
7. Saturday night fixture. 


thet 


= goes with a bolt. 
of peaches in a fruit store. 
Wht bose do for f 


8 Enemy. 


There’s one in every wall, 


. Adverb meaning in such manner. 
. Steamship (abbr.). 


Answer to Last Week’s Puzzle 
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DRAW YOUR OWN CONCLUSIONS! 


JUDGE will pay $25 for the funniest ending to this Comic Strip 


You do not have to be an artist. 
for its originality of idea, humor, and cleverness in drawing. 


The winning ending will be selected 


Professional artists are barred. Draw your ending, in ink, on 
white paper, the same size as Space No. 4; or if you prefer, make 
your sketch right on No. 4 space, cut it out (No. 4 only) and mail 


to the D. Y. O. C. Editor, of JupGE, 627 West 43d Street, New- 


York, N. Y. 

Send as many “endings” as you wish, but none will be returned. 
Contest closes November 9. Winning ending appears in the 
issue of November 28. 












































Contest No. 14 

















son. 








How I M 


Monk 


OHN, I’m ashamed of you!” 
“But Mary—” 


“Oh, please don’t talk to me. I have 
never in all my life been so humiliated. 
You’ve—” 

Her lips quivered and she sank to the sofa 
sobbing like a child. 

I was bewildered. 


We had just returned from the Blake’s 
reception. I was jubilant—for Mary’s life- 
time ambition seemed realized. At last we 
had been invited to the home of Mrs. 
Parker Blake, the acknowledged social 
leader in our town. Everything seemed to 
have gone so wonderfully well—I thought 
we had made a glorious success of our first 
entrance into exclusive society. 


Friends of the Blakes had driven us home 
in their car. I had almost shouted for joy 
as we stepped into our home. I had waited 
for Mary’s expression of delight at our suc- 
cess, but instead—this! 

“For goodness’ sake, Mary, what is the 
matter?’ 
“The Blakes,” she managed to choke 
through her tears. ‘You should have heard 
them. And about you—” 
About me? The Blakes? 
struck! 

Bit by bit I drew the whole story from 
Mary.. And my face fell as I learned that 
instead of making an overwhelming success 
as I had thought, I had medal only in 
making a monkey of myself. 


I Learn the Bitter Truth 


It seemed that just before the party ended 
Mary had inadvertently overheard a whis- 
red conversation between Mr. and Mrs. 
lake. ‘In all my life,” said Mrs. Blake, 
“T have never seen such an uncultured per- 
Such crudeness!”’ And she said this 
about me! 

I was dumbfounded! Where had I made 
my mistakes? What terrible blunders had 
I committed? 

And then it dawned upon me! My cheeks 
felt red-hot with shame. The entire evening 
arose like a play before me, The introduc- 


I was thunder- 


ey of Myself: r 


tion—the dinner—the dance—the conversa- 
tion. What a fool I was to think that cor- 
rect etiquette needed only common sense! 
What an idiot I was to try to brave cul- 
tured society without a knowledge of 
society’s correct customs. Poor Mary! 

Right then and there I determined to 
avoid any such humiliating mistakes in the 
future. I remembered an advertisement 
on the Famous Book of Etiquette that I had 
seen in our favorite magazine. Eagerly I 
thumbed through the pages until I found 
the ad. The very next day I mailed the 
coupon to the publishers of the New Book 
of Etiquette. 


A few days later I learned the real bitter 
truth about that terrible evening. Why, 
the first chapter I read proved that I knew 
pitifully little about dinner etiquette. I 
didn’t even know the proper way to remove 
fruit stones from my mouth, the cultured 
way to use a finger-bowl, the correct way 
to use napkins, and many other similar 
points of etiquette. 

As I read the New Book of Etiquette I 
understood why the Blakes thought me 
crude—why I received so many queer 
glances on different occasions at the dinner. 
What terrible blunders I had committed. 
Almost everything I did at the table was 
wrong. Of course, the other guests were 
Brung to me and seemed not to notice my 

lunders. That was why I felt I was mak- 
ing so great a success. 


I Thought I Knew It All 


I would rather lose a thousand dollars 
than live through that terrible evening again. 
And the pity of it is that I always prided 
myself on being cultured and well-bred. 
I had always believed that I knew just how 
to act—that I followed the conventions of 
society to the highest letter of itslaw. But 
oh, the serious breaches of etiquette 1 was 
making almost every day! 


The Tell-Tale Marks of 
Bad Manners 


There are so many little tell-tale blunders 
that one can make—as a guest, for instance. 


Do you know what 

to say to the hostess 

when you arrive? Do 

you now how to 

acknowledge introduc- 

tions — whether _ the 

form ‘‘How do you do”’ is correct; whether 
one may say ‘“‘Pleased to meet you?” Do 
you know the correct order of precedence 
into the dining-room? Do you know 
whether olives are taken with the fingers 
or a fork, whether the fork is held in the 
left hand or the right, whether bread ma 
be bitten into or must be broken into sma 
pieces as eaten? And when you leave, do 
you know what to say to the hostess? 


If you know exactly what to do, say, write 
and wear at all times, on all occasions, you 
will never be embarrassed. And that is 
what the New Book of Etiquette does for 
you. It contains information that will give 
you a charming grace, a dignified poise and 
ease of manner that will enable you to 
mingle with the most highly cultivated 
people—on a footing of social equality. 


Add it to your library. 
just the coupon. 


Send no money— 
When the books arrive, 
give the postman only $1.98 (plus few cents 


delivery charges) in full payment. Enjoy 
the books thoroughly for five days, and 
within that period if you are not delighted 
with them return them and your money 
will be instantly refunded. clip and 
mail this coupon NOW. Nelson Double- 
day, Inc., Dept. 6310, Garden City, N.Y. 


Nelson Doubleday, Inc., Dept. 6310 
Garden City, N. Y. 


I want to see the attractive, illustrated edition 
yew BOOK OF ETIQUETT 

You may send it to me com: 
will give the | goemee only $1. 
charges) in full payment on +f 
teed privilege of returning 
refunded 


Togs ', - few cents delivery 

ve the guaran- 
the books and having tm y money 
any time within 5 days if I am not delighted. 


O Cheek this square if you want these books with the 
beautiful full-leather binding at $2.98 with 
Orders from outside the U. 8. are 

Leather binding, outside U. 








